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1. Ch 1: When Life Give you Lemons 
**Disclaimer : I OWN NOTHING IN DISNEY!** 

_**Chapter !:**_ 

_**When Life gives you Lemonsa€l**_ 

OK, first off: My name is Sam, Samantha M. (I'm not giving you my last 
name because I don't trust you people), and this is the story of how 
life decided that it would best for 16 year old teenager to help save 
a magical land of magic and happiness from darkness and evila€l .Yeah 
that's a nice start... It all happened on Mondaya€ 1 

I go to a catholic school, not telling where! And don't worry! I'm 
not a hard-core religious girl, so I'm not going to make bible 
references in this tale. I was on my way to my last class of the day 
when a teacher finds me and gives me a package. I ask who sent it, 
but they said: 

"It just appeared in the attendance office." And then left. Now, 
opening a mysterious box that was sent to me from some mysterious 
stranger and inside could possibly be a bomb?... HELL YEAH! I know, I 
know, dangerous. But, heck, I'm a curious teenager, give me a break! 

I went to my english class and sat down at my desk and opened the 
box. A friend of mine, Liam, asked what I was doing. I told him about 
the whole situation. 

"You're really going to open?" He asked. 

"Yeah, why not?" I replied. I finally got all the tape off and began 



to open the lid. Liam was about to say something when I finally 
lifted the lid and light shined from within the box. I was blinded 
for a moment and when I opened my eyes, I looked around to see I was 
in some kind of city, that's when I heard cars beeping at me . I spun 
around to see I was in the middle of an intersection! But that wasn't 
the weird part. Everything and everyone, including myself, looked 
like a cartoon. And all I could say was: 

"...What the hell just happeneda€ 1 ? " 


2. Ch 2 : Confront ing the Darkness And Losing 
**=Disclaimer : I OWN NOTHING IN DISNEY!** 

_**Chapter 2:**_ 

_* *Conf ront ing the Darkness ... And Losinga€l**_ 

After getting out the intersection, and telling a complete lie to the 
police who just HAPPENED to be nearby, I started to walk down the 
sidewalk of the strange new city. That's when I realizedaCl 

"...Oh my god... I just left English Class in a blinding light... Mr. 
Conors ' s going to KILL me!" I started freaking out as I walked. I ran 
my hand through my hair and started trying to calm myself down. 

That's when I suddenly heard something ... Something VERY 
f amiliaraC 1 

"IT'S OUR HOUSE NOW!" I stopped my worrying and turned to my right to 
see something I never thought I would see in my lif e ... Standing 
there, it bright flashing lights, with the red carpet rolled down, 
was THE House of Mouse. However, my joy and happiness changed when I 
saw the sign of the club changed from _House of Mouse _to _House of 
Villains_. And then I saw Mickey and Minnie Mouse were thrown to the 
curb in a puddle of water on the street as they looked in horror of 
what happened to their club. Meanwhile, my head was thinking over a 
thousand things before I said out loud: 

"OOOHH...I'm in THAT situat ionaC 1 " Anyways, I ran over to the two 
mice, helping instincts kicking in, and help off the ground. At the 
same time, I noticed Donald and Daisy Duck, along with Goofy running 
over as well . 

"Are you both OK?" I asked, genuinely concerned. Mickey dusted 
himself off and turned to face me. 

"Yeah, I think so. Are you alright, Min?" He asked his girlfriend. 

She dusted herself off as well, and nodded her head. I asked them 
what happened, even though I ALREADY knew what happened. EVERY SINGLE 
Disney Villain you could think of actually joined forces to take over 
a popular club for their own purposes ... Doesn ' t seem so 
evil . . . right ? 

"...And that's what happened." Mickey finished explaining and I 
nodded my head and acted a bit shocked at the turn of events. 

"And who might you be?" Minnie asked. 

"My name's Sam." I answered. I was about to explain my thoughts on 



the matter when I saw Mickey turn to face his former club and storm 
towards it with Donald and Goofy. 


"Where are you boys going?" I asked. Mickey then turned to face me 
and told me that they were going to get their club back. I remembered 
this scene, it was the part where Mickey and his friends stood up to 
the villains and demanded that they give the club back... and then 
they got their asses kicked and were thrown outside again. I decided 
to play the part and say: 

"But that's crazy!" That's what I said at first, but then I said, 

"I'm in. I wanna help!" Mickey, Donald, and Goofy looked at me and 
each other, wondering if it was a good idea to bring me along. 

"It's dangerous, though." Goofy told me. I shrugged. 

"You could get hurt!" Mickey added. Again, I shrugged. 

"What-" 

"OK, please!" I interrupted Donald, much to his dislike. "Now, do you 
guys want the House of Mouse back or not?" They all nodded their 
heads. "Then believe me, strength is better in numbers. Now, Mickey, 
lead the way." I stated. Mickey smiled and agreed to that as we 
marched right into the club. The inside of the House of Villains was 
the complete opposite of the House of Mouse. It was red instead of 
blue and there was smoke and fog all over the floor. The boys and I 
had sneak our way around to get to the stage without being seen by 
any bad guys, or characters who called themselves bad guys. I mean, 
seriously! Tick Tock Croc? I don't think he was a bad guy in _Peter 
Pan_. He was more of an Anti-Hero person if you ask me. 

Anyways, I'm getting off topic. So finally, the boys and I made it to 
the stage just in time to hear the M.C., Jafar, the guy who organized 
this whole plan, say: 

"Now that the House of Mouse is OUR house, things are going to be a 
litt le ... different . " I always wondered why Jafar, of all the 
villains, was made the main bad guy of this turn out. I would have 
seen Hades or Maleficent leading this whole thing, but hey, Jafar 's 
cool. It's fine. I'm not complaining, it's just my 
opinion . 

"Alright, Jafar!" Mickey stated as he got up on stage, causing Jafar 
to gasp in surprise and look at Mickey. "You've had your fun! Now, 

I'm here to set things right! And, I brought my boys!" As Mickey told 
Donald and Goofy to climb onstage, I saw Jafar looked at them, 
unthreatened. His face read: _Are you serious right now? _I sighed 
and climbed onstage as well, Mickey would need all the support her 
could get, even though the outcome would still be the same. Villains 
in the audience started booing at us, telling us to get off stage and 
leave. But Mickey didn't listen. 

"So, are you gonna get off MY stage, or are we gonna have to make 
ya?" Mickey demanded quest ioningly . Jafar just crossed his arms and 
said, "Ahem." Just then, while Mickey smiled back at us, I watched as 
Hades, Ursula, and, of all the other powerhouse villains in the club 
that night, Chernabog joined Jafar onstage. Mickey turned back just 
in time to see Chernabog come into the picture. We all looked up at 
him as the gigantic gargoyle demon-thing cracked his knuckles with a 



evil smile. Mickey's bravery soon turned into worry and nervousness. 

I then put my hand on his shoulder and said, "I told you, strength in 
numbers." Then I suddenly ducked as Chernabog swung his hand and 
grabbed Mickey, Donald, and Goofy. He got ready for the pitch and 
threw them out of the club and the three of them landed in the 
streets once again. Then I just realized. I was alone. Onstage. With 
the Disney Villains, everywhere around me. My sudden bravery 
disappeared in a snap and then I felt fear rush over me, but I did my 
best not to show it. 

"Nice try, Mickey." Jafar commented. "But you, and Goofy, and 
especially the scaredy duck are about to get a REAL fright!" That's 
when something popped into my brain. This was suppose to be HALLOWEEN 
Special. And it's April back at home... How does that work? 

I was snapped out of my thoughts when I felt someone grab my arm and 
drag me backstage. I looked to see it was Gaston who grabbed me. He 
pushed me backstage and I was soon cornered by 13 of Disney's 
infamous villains. 

Eirst, there was Cruella Deville. Not very special, had not magical 
abilities, but still, I don't want her near my dog. 

Next was Gaston. Elamboyant, ponytail, possible rip-off Arnold 
Schwarzenegger, who knows? Then there was Maleficent. Her, I'm a big 
fan of. Best female villain in Disney history so far. I saw the live 
action movie of her and it. Was. Beautiful. 

Hades... Meh, not very scary. I mean, he's scary when he's red and on 
fire, but that was when I was a kid, now, it doesn't really bother 
me. Then it was Captain Hook, Ursula, Ratigan(I was surprised to see 
he was human-sized. . .But that also kind of worried mea€ 1 ) , the Queen 
of Hearts, Queen Grimhilde, Eacilier, Scar and Shere Kahn (Two great 
animal villains, love animals!), and of course, Jafar. 

I'll admit, I was both excited and scared. There I was, surrounded by 
villains that were famous in America. But I think they were going to 
kill me. Yay. I decided to break the silence first. 

"Please don't kill me." I said that real quick. I didn't know what 
they were thinking when they looked back and forth from each other. I 
thought they were doing some kind of villain telepathy thing. Jafar 
then looked at me with a smirk that made chills run down my 
spine . 

"My dear, " he said, I could tell he was just buttering me up, "we 
won't hurt you, if you just explain who you are." I swallowed. Should 
I tell them my real name? I mean, it wasn't a safe move, but thinking 
over what's been going on in the last 10 minutes of this, what could 
go wrong? All I needed to do was give them my name, that's all, 
right? Nothing more? Problem was these villains were unpredictable. I 
had to be careful, so I replied, "My name is Sam, Samantha M. I'm not 
telling you my last name because I don't trust you people." At the 
last part of my statement, the bad guys, and girls, looked a little 
shocked, but they shook it off. That's when Jafar asked: 

"And what were you doing with Mickey and his friends?" 

"I don't need to tell you." I said with some sass. The sorcerer gave 
me a soft glare but we did not waver from each other's gaze. I had to 



look up a bit since he was taller than me. For a few good moments, no 
one said anything. Then, without a word, Jafar turned away and 
whispered something the flaming-haired god and then walked off with 
the 11 other villains, leaving Hades and I alone. We just stood 
there, me avoiding his gaze, and Hades just crossing his arms and 
watching me. I did NOT want to know what was going on through that 
mind of his. I fidgeted a little. 

"...Soo...Ya gonna kill me, or somethinga€ 1 ? " I don't even know why I 
asked that! Of course he was going to kill me! But it was so awkward 
just standing there, I needed to make SOME kind of conversation! But 
Hades shook his head and said: 

"Nah, babe. I mean, probably later if Jaffy doesn't keep you around 
anymore." Hades looked back to the dining area to see villains of all 
sorts drinking, laughing, and coexisting together. I looked too, but 
noticed Hades was a bit upset and he growled. 

"What's up?" I asked, curious on why Hades was so upset. It was 
probably because he had to watch me. To be honest, I was hoping 
Gaston would be the one to watch me. I don't like him or anything! 
He's so easy to trick when you start talking about howa€ 1 "great " he 
is. I would've made a good getaway if I was able to distract him and 
then kick him in the balls so I could run for it. But anyways, 
getting off topic again. Hades replied: 

"Nothing you should concern yourself, babe." I really didn't like 
that. Him calling me "babe". It sounded like we were an old 90 's 
surfing couple. Ugh. Then again, he calls everyone that, but still! I 
put my hands on my hips and narrowed my eyes at him. 

"I have a name, and it's Sam." I stated. 

"Alright, Sammie. Whatever you say." I could tell he called me that 
just to annoy me, and it worked because it DID annoy me and I watched 
a satisfied smirk come across his face. Just as I was about to 
retaliate, I heard Minnie's voice come into the House. And she was 
furious. Again, I knew this scene. At first, when I saw it, I was all 
like: "YEAH! Women Rule!" because she was standing up to Jafar like 
that, but again, the sorcerer gave the _Are you serious right now? 
_Look. He then motioned Hook to come onstage and he gladly came took 
Minnie away ... and threw her out the window backstage. I put my hand 
to my forehead and sighed. 

"This... is going to be a LOOOONG nighta€ 1 " 


3. Ch 3: Doing Something Right! 

**Disclaimer : I OWN NOTHING IN DISNEY!** 

**A/N: I just wanna say Thank You to * *_* *ba jy* *_* * for reviewing the 
first chapters! I'm glad you're liking the story so far! I do my best 
to please my readers!** 

_**Chapter 3:**_ 

_**Doing Something Right !**_ 

As the cartoon _Hansel & Gretel _played on the big screen, Mickey 



being Hansel and Minnie being Gretel in the cartoon. Hades and I were 
sitting backstage and were just, believe it or not, talking. We 
didn't really have topic to go on, so we just talked about random 
crap, ya know? That's when I figured out that he and all the 
characters in this place knew they weren't real. I mean, they were 
REAL, just not REAL in my world. But I had to act like I was from 
their world, or else they might try to come to my world and ruin 
everything that's logically possible. As I was rambling about some 
stupid thing in school, and Hades was pretending to listen, I noticed 
the back door slowly open and reveal Mickey and the others coming in, 
with Mickey wearing his Sorcerer's Apprentice uniform and the magic 
hat . 

I soon realized it was that scene. Mickey vs. Jafar. And I also 
realized that Hades was going to see them and ruin everything. Maybe 
I shouldn't have come because if I didn't get caught, maybe the plot 
would've went more smoothly. But now, I had to do something to keep 
the Lord of the Underworld from seeing them. Hades heard something, 
mostly Goofy's shoes quietly squeaking, and was about to turn around 
but I grabbed his face with both of my hands and turned him face me. 

I didn't kiss him, I swear! I just stared into his eyes sternly and 
he looked into my eyes, confused. 

"...BabeaGl" He started out. 

"Yes?" I asked, not looking away, but being able to see Mickey storm 
onstage out of the corner of my eye. 

"What are you doing?" He asked, still confused. I was silent for a 
second before hearing the dramatic battle music playing, telling me 
the battle between Jafar and Mickey was starting. I then replied, 

"I'm distracting you." Hades then whipped his head out of my hands to 
turn and see Mickey and Jafar onstage. He teleported away and into 
the dining room, leaving me backstage with Minnie and the others. I 
ran up to them so I could get a clear view of the battle, which 
wasn't actually a battle. Jafar blasted some magic towards Mickey, 
who caught it and turned into a glowing sphere. Jafar cocked an 
eyebrow but soon got into a stance that a baseball hitter would do 
when they were going up to bat. Mickey was winding up the pitch and 
threw it at Jafar. That's right, they were playing baseball. This 
scene was always funny to me, but kinda disappointed me at the same 
time . 

Jafar was able to hit the sphere with his staff and Mickey tried to 
catch it, but missed and it flew over his head and almost hit me and 
Donald . 

"Hey, watch it!" I shouted at them. Mickey glared at Jafar, who was 
smirking. Mickey made another sphere and threw it again. Jafar swung 
his staff, but missed and the sphere almost hit Hook, but the pirate 
captain ducked just in time and only his hat flew off. I always liked 
that guy's hat, I don't know why. 

SO! Strike one for Jafar! Mickey pitched again, but Jafar hit it and 
Mickey didn't catch it. The two glared at each other with sweat 
coming down their faces. Mickey winded up the next and Jafar, instead 
of swinging again, held out his staff to have the sphere just bounce 
off. Mickey almost caught it, but missed and the sphere bounced off 
the ground and knocked Mickey's hat off and it flew backstage onto 
the floor. 



"Mickey's hat!" Goofy cried as he picked it up. 

"Oh, what do we do know?!" Minnie exclaimed. 

"Scream? Panic? Run onstage and give it back to him?!" I suggested. 
There was a sudden knock on the back door as the villains were 
closing in on Mickey. Daisy hurried and opened it. There was Aladdin, 
sitting on his flying carpet. 

"Here! Use the lamp!" He said as he tossed the lamp to Daisy and flew 
off. Whenever I thought of that scene, I was always thinking: _WHY 
THE HELL DOES ALADDIN APPEAR AT THE LAST MOMENT TO HELP?! _But I 
didn't show that I was a little pissed off by this. Daisy tossed the 
lamp to Donald, who tossed it to Goofy, then he tossed it to Minnie, 
who then tossed it to me. I was confused for a bit but shrugged and 
shouted, "Mickey, catch!" I threw the lamp to him as Goofy said, "The 
lamp will hold him forever!" That's when the most unbelievable 
thing . 

I threw it. But Mickey didn't catch it. He didn't freaking catch it! 

I threw it too high, and threw it too fast! It's all my fault! I 
stood in shock as the lamp flew right over Mickey's head, past the 
villains that were ganging up on him, and landed perfectly on a table 
near the stage. I ruined the plotline of this Halloween Special! What 
is wrong with me?! I felt like curling up in a ball and going into a 
hole to rot in. But then, I realized I couldn't do that. So, instead, 
being the idiot I am, I ran as fast as I could past Mickey and the 
villains, grabbed the lamp, and then shouted: 

"GO POKAssBALL ! " And threw it at Jafar. Yeah, that's right. That's 
what happened. BUT! It hit Jafar in the forehead as he was confused, 
and bounced off and landed in Mickey's hands. I honestly didn't 
expect it to land in Mickey's hands, I just thought the lamp would 
suck Jafar up like a PokA©Ball did with a PokA©mon, ya know? But hey! 
I actually did something right for once! Go me! 

Anyways, as Jafar was rubbing his forehead from the impact, Mickey 
got the lamp ready and all the other villains saw this and ran for 
their lives, out of the club. Jafar finally recovered and saw Mickey 
with the lamp. His eyes widened in shock. Mickey rubbed the lamp as 
Jafar scream the dramatic, defeated "NO!" and was sucked right in the 
lamp. The moment he was, the entire House of Mouse changed back to 
normal. Minnie, the gang, and I cheered in victory as all the guest 
returned and came back inside. Just as I was about to go congratulate 
Mickey, someone tapped on my shoulder. I turned around to see it was 
none other than the famous wizard. Yen Sid. I got a little nervous. I 
knew how powerful this guy was, and I didn't want to do anything that 
would upset him. But then he said, "You are Sam, are you not?" I was 
a little shocked he knew who I was, but I nodded my head. 

"Listen to me, young lady, our world is in great danger. We need 
you." The old wizard explained quickly. 

"OK-Wait what?!" Was he telling me what I think he was telling me?! 
"Are you saying-" 

"Yes, Sam, you must save us." He finished for me. Alright, all this 
had to be a dream right now! Right? I'm no hero! I mean, I threw a 
lamp at an evil sorcerer and pretended it was a PokA©Ball! I DO NOT 



think that's heroic! 


"Do not be afraid, Sam." Yen Sid said, apparently reading my 
thoughts. "You will be fine. Use the bracelet in the box to come here 
anytime you need to come." Before saying anything else, or asking any 
other questions. Yen Sid held out his hand and touched my forehead. 
The bright flash of light returned and I blinked again to see I was 
back in my English classroom. I looked at the clock and saw that it 
was around the same time I arrived, got the box, and opened it. I 
then remembered the box and looked to see it open and inside was a 
bracelet . 

The bracelet wasn't small, but it was too big either. It had emerald 
and sapphire colored stones around it and a charm hanging from it, a 
charm that was shaped like Mickey Mouse's head. Then and there, I was 
suddenly hit by how much this was going to change myself and my 
lifea€l .Welp! Can't worry about that now. I mean, I got English 
class! And that was my favorite subject! 


4. Ch 4: Moving into My New Life 
**Disclaimer : I OWN NOTHING IN DISNEY!** 

_**Chapter 4:**_ 

_**Moving into My New Life**_ 

Two weeks. Two freaking weeks since I went back to Disney. I was 
actually surprised with myself for not going back there every five 
seconds of my time. But I realized that I can't abuse this power and 
privilege. I wanted to use it carefully. So, when I got into the car 
with my mom the same day I got the mysterious bracelet, I put said 
bracelet into my purse so she wouldn't see it and ask millions like 
all mothers do. Ever since that day, I've been worrying about what I 
should do. 

Right now, I was in my room sitting on my bed while drawing in my 
sketchpad. When I finished the picture of my newest character, I 
sighed and put the pad down and lied back on my bed. I started 
thinking of Disney again as I looked at the bracelet I now wore. All 
this time, I've been trying to grow-up and not be so childish about 
things like this. I wanted to live a good life, a good normal, boring 
life like anyone else on Earth, but it seems God has other plans for 
mea€ 1 

I lightly touched the charm on the bracelet and then another flash of 
light came and blinded me again and when I opened my eyes, I found 
myself on the floor. I sat up quickly and looked around to see I was 
back in the House of Mouse, but there was no one there. No customers, 
no waiters, and no performers. The place was empty. I got up to my 
feet and looked around. I heard someone clear their throat and I 
turned to old Yen Sid sitting at an empty table. I looked at him for 
a while before walking towards the old wizard. He motioned me to sit 
down and I did. 

"I'm glad you came back, Sam." He said first. "Now, I must 
inform-" 

"Eirst of all, " I interrupted him, leaning forward in my seat, "how? 



How do you know me?" Yen Sid was silent for a second before replying, 
"I cannot say. I am sorry." I lean back into my chair again and 
crossed my arms. I sorta guessed he wouldn't tell me. But hell, I 
asked him anyway. 

"Alright, next question. Why me? There are plenty heroes in this 
world that could-" Yen Sid held up his hand to silence me. God, I 
hated it when people do that. It made them act all superior and all 
to someone. They were all like, _Look at me ! I can silence someone 
just by raising my hand. God, I'm SO cool! _Ugh. People like that 
make me sick. But I knew Yen Sid wasn't one of those people, and he 
must've had a good reason for silencing me. 

"Because you possess a great imagination, Sam." Yen Sid 
answered . 

"...Excuse me?" I was beyond confused. 

"Disney is made up of Walt Disney's Imagination. All of this was 
created by his great power. You possess a similar imagination that 
Walt himself had." The wizard explained. 

"All right... But I don't think imagination is going to protect Disney 
from a dark threat that could kill everyone. By the way, what is this 
EVIL threat? It's not the Disney Villains ... Is it?" I asked. I swear, 
if it was some kind of plotline like that, I was going to flip 
and- 

"No, it is not anyone from Disneya€l" Yen Sid answered before I could 
finish my thought. " It ' s ... something even I fear. I can't tell you 
every detail at the moment. But when the time is right, I will tell 
you everything, Sam." 

"Oh great," I groaned, "You're going to be one of THOSE kind of 
powerful people. So, what do I first then?" After I asked that. Yen 
Sid handed me card with an address on it along with a pair of 
keys . 

"These are the keys to your apartment and that's the address." He 
explained. "As you live here, time does not pass in your world. So, 
in other words-" 

"I can stay here for as long as I want and when I get back, it'll be 
the same time as I left?" I guessed. Yen Sid nodded. A small smile 
came onto my face. That wasn't really a bad idea. Maybe this 'being a 
hero' thing will be worth it. After thanking Yen Sid for SOME of the 
information, but mostly for the apartment, I left the House of Mouse 
and hurried over to find Liberty Street. 

After asking for directions more than once, I EINALLY made it to the 
street and saw the apartment building. It looked very nice and bigger 
than I thought it would be. This was great! I've never been so 
excited before! Yen Sid told me that furniture and food was already 
provided in my apartment. I don't know why he was doing this all for 
a simple, average girl like me, buta€ll'll take it! I almost walked 
inside but then remembered something...! touched to bracelet to go 
back to my room and grab my purse. 


Hey, if I was going to stay in Disney, I needed to have some 
maturity, right? 



Anyways, I went back after grabbing my purple handbag and THEN I went 
into the building. Sitting at the front desk was a young man that 
wore a nice, casual work outfit. He had dark brown hair and was 
reading a newspaper. When I walked closer, he heard me coming and 
looked up, also putting the paper away. He looked up at me with hazel 
colored-eyes and smiled at me. 

"Hi there, " He greeted, having a hint of an Irish accent accent in 
his voice, "my name's Ben. I'm the doorman here. How can I help you, 
young lady?" 

"Hi, nice to meet you." I replied with a smile of my own. "My name is 
Sam. I have an apartment here and-" 

"Oh! You're the new girl?" Ben asked. He looked down at a list on his 
computer at his desk and then looked back at me. "You're a little 
young... Huh. Oh well, age doesn't matter in Disney, really." Ben 
shrugged and looked up something else. "Sam. . . Sam. . . Sam. . . Ah ! Here 
you are! Miss Samantha M. You are on the second-floor in apartment 
2 02 . " 

"Thank you so much." I said as I bowed a little. I do Tae Kwon Do, 
and we do a LOT of bowing to our higher belts. 

"Alright. Yen Sid already gave you your key, correct?" The doorman 
asked. I nodded in response. "Good, and just incase, I have an extra 
key in case you need it. The elevator's broken, so you're going to 
have to take the stairs." Ben informed me. Inside my head, I rolled 
my eyes. 

_OF COURSE the elevator's broken... _I thought. 

"Enjoy your time here, miss. I hear that your room has a great view 
of the pool outside." When Ben said the word _pool_, I automatically 
slammed my hands on the table and stared at him with a shine in my 
eyes . 

"Shut. The front door." I started out. "THERE'S A POOL HERE?!" I 
nearly screamed that out of excitement. Ben looked a little scared 
but mostly startled as he nodded his head. That was it! It's 
official! Best-Day-of-my-Lif e score: OVER 9,000! 

I quickly said thank you to Ben as I ran up the stairs and hurried to 
my apartment. I almost ran into the door because I forgot I had to 
UNLOCK it first. Again, me being an idiot, I know. I hurried to get 
the keys out when I heard some people coming down the hall to my 
left. Out of curiousity, I looked and the excitement and cheerfulness 
I was feeling disappeared in an instant. I hurried and got the keys 
out, unlocked the door, went inside the apartment, and slammed the 
door shut. I was panting from being so nervous and frightened. The 
reason? I just saw Dr. Facilier, Captain Hook, and Jafar there. 
Walking down the hall, and talking about something. They were too 
busy talking to notice me, so at that thought I sighed with relief. I 
slide down and sat against the door. Was I living in the same 
apartment building as the Villains?! Or they were just visiting? 


I prayed to God that right answer was the second guessaCl 



End 
f ile . 



